FRANK RUSSELL AT BATTLE OF PYRENEES.    199

ordered to maintain themselves against all odds,
and not to budge a foot. The French General being
determined to turn our right, sent an overwhelming
force against Frank's regiment, which was posted
against a mountain wall. The Fusiliers defended
themselves with obstinate courage, but their Colonel,
for some reason which was never explained, declared
it prudent to order a retreat, though his line was
unbroken. Frank Russell, however, shouted out,
" Not yet, Colonel," and with the colours of his regi-
ment mounted the wall and cheered our men on;
the French meanwhile renewing their attack with
redoubled vigour. During this fierce struggle, how-
ever, our hero kept his position, till the fierce energy
with which the French had been fighting began to
cool: for Wellington had meanwhile broken Soult's
centre, and the retreat of the French forces was
ordered. Before Russell quitted his post of honour,
Lord Wellington with his staff happened to pass by
the wall, and saw Russell standing on the wall, hold-
ing the colours of his regiment, which were riddled
with bullet holes. On the following day, when the
gallant young officer's conduct was reported to
our great commander, he exclaimed, " Ah! there's
nothing like blood."

The chivalrous bearing of Frank Russell affords
a memorable example of the feeling which actuated
young officers at the time of which I am now speak-
ing. As a man of the world, Frank was a great
favourite with the fair sex, and enjoyed in a remark-
able degree the confidence of his friends; for his
temper and disposition were eminently sociable, and
he was noted for his kindness of heart. He died at
an early age, holding a company of the Guards, and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